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MIS LOVE AND MINE,

Ho gives his ludy rubles,

A give my girl o Kiss— _
The nemay be bangkt tor money,
T'But no motiey can purchase this,
e erowos the head of hia lady

With o chaplet of gold and pearls,
While my datling has only the sunlight

To crown kor hronge-brown carls.

1% 1ady lives In'n palace,
My git] (0 a cottage dwells,

And cach s hier chosan companloin,
Po whom all socreta she tells,

Pride and Name and Riches— v
Of these e lady ean hoast,

While Tenocence, Truth and Duaty
Ate the guests my glel loves most,

Hie Yady s robed In satin,
In aflks and Toniton lace:
My glrl, In the cheapest of muslin,
Outabines her inbeauty and grace.
By virtie of art, bis lady
The tiegers of Hebe may apes
Put what art would attempt to romodel
My gltl's unappronchable shape !

Are the checks of the lndy like roses!
18 Lier Hrow, then, Miy white?
8o, ton, rre my girl's cheeks rosy,
And hor brow as daeeling, quite.
Bt wore you to ask his lady
To vatle hor fave, 1 fear
The roecs, as well as the Hiles,
Would strangely dlsapipear.
I know the! 'noall the sarld envies,
In rink and rickes and name,
s high-born and hanghty lady
Wenht put my darling to shamed
But T know, too, of riches raver
Than Yo ever has oven guesssd,
And of those, though the world may not
know it,
My dartiog and [ are poseased.
Yes, i wall throngh Love's falrest dnmine
lons,
Atil we plik the apples of golit,
And the now to us I n heaven
Whlol Lirdly our souls can hail,
o hilx Indy may woar her rubles,
And Ler chaplet of gold and pearlss

[0 s wim 1ho cold 11y of ladles,
' | Irul‘-‘i won the red rose of glvls.

HEART AND CROSS.

1Y MRS, OLIPITANT.

0 cite Stuart;” * Young Musgrave™
""!J;?;rlf'mfm:r ‘Pu!h;" vdn Odd Qouple:’ e,

CHAPTER X.

«“Why will not you coma with us to
l.cmtluns: Alico?” said L. “Mr. Crof-
ton wishes it almost as much as I do,
Such o change would do you good, and
I do not need to tell you how pleasant
it would be 1o]mu.l Ihll'a. Harney'p?£

¢ voung people at home ca
;":m:y Kuﬁe}: Inu know, i3 quite old
enough to help your mother. Why aro
‘on 80 obstinate? You have not boen
in the town in_the sunmn“ninne the
vear after Clara's marviage. Y
* GIwent o see the plotures last yoar,
gaid Alico, demurely.

+Oh, pray, Alice, don’t be so dread-
fully proper!" ecried Clara; "'th!u. 8
what she's coming to, Mrs. Crofton.
‘the sccond week in May—to seoall
the exhibit:ons and hear an .. torio in

Exeter Hall—and make ‘mems.’ in her | &

diary when she has got through them.
llkﬂ)l.hum frightful people who h:we
their lives written! O, dear, dear! to
think onr Alige should have ;n_nﬂcmsd
into such o shocking old maid!

“Well, Clara, dear, I'm very glad
vou tind yonr own lot so pleasant thiu,
you would like to sce everybody the
asmo as yorrsell,'’ said Alice, senten.
tionly, and with no sm !l amount of
mild superiority: *for my part I think
the role of old mald is quite satisfictory,
especin'ly when one has so muny
nephews and nicces—anl wl;y should I
go to London, Mrs. Crofion’ It s all
very well for Clara—Clara is in cireums-
stances, of course, that make it con-
vonient ond natural—but as for me,
who hnve nothing atall to do with
vour grand life, why shouid I go and
vex mvself with my own? Perhans I
might not have strérgth of mind to re-
turn vnmtortahlf to the cotinge, and
look aftor the butcher's bill, and see
that there were no cubwaobs in the cor-
ners—und though I amof very little
importance eclsowhere,’’ aald —Alice,
coloning a little, and with some unnec-
easary forvor, **L am of consequence at

me. "
ho"But then, you see,” said I, *Mrs.
Harley Lias four daughters—and I have

ne! ]
uo}‘ﬂh! by and bye,” said Alive, with
a smile and o sigh, **Mrs. Harley will
only have one daughter. Kate and lit.
tle Mary will marey just as Clarn hus
done. 1 shall be loft alone with mam-
ma and Jolinnie; that i¢ why Idon't

* want to do anything which shall dis.

at me with my quietlife—nt least that
% one reason,’’ added Aliow, with n
slight blush, “No, no—what would
become of the world if we were exacl-
1y alike-—what o humdrum, dull pros-
fneu! it would e if everybody was  just
as happy, and a8 gay, and as much in
the sun as everybody else. You don't
think, Clara, how much the gray tints
of our household that is to be—mummu
old, Johnnie, poor fellow, so often in
troubie, and myself a stout housekeep-
er, will add to” the picturesqueness of
the landscape—muvh more than if our
house were a8 gay a4 your own,

“Why, Alice, you are quite a paint-
or! cried T, in a little nm-rprlw. 5

«No, indeed—I wish [ were,' sald
Alice. I wonder wiay some poople
can do things, and some other people,
with all t.ae will in the word, can onl
admire them whoen they're done, an

ink—surely it's m{;n fanlt—surely

1 had tried I could have dono as
well! 1 suppose it's of the common
troubles of women. [ am sure I have
looked at a pictare, or read a book
many a time, with the feeling that all
that was in nsy heart if 1 gonld onl
have got it ous.  You swile, Mrs. Crof-
ton—perkaps it's vidy Chsurd~I dare-
say & woman ought to he very thank-
ful when she 2an understand books,and
has onoii zh to live on witbout needing
to work,"" added this feminine misun-
thrope with a certain pang of nutural
apite anil malice in her volce. i

Spite und malice! 1 venture to w..
auch ugly words, begause it was my
dear Alipe, the purest, the tenderest,

*and most lovable of women, who
0,

*Thero are a f"“ many people in
this world who think it a great hardpl
ness to have enough to live on," said I,
pesides women, I don't know if Mau-
rice has your ambition, Alice—hkut, at
least, he's 0 man, tm:ni has no speai:‘l
disadvantages; yet, ng your pa
dons, ym.m‘ge hzilua, I'thmk All is

for nome n.ore than Ao 1+, a8
world sands, ' -

aurice, you kaow,
ariea has  doubts,'’

3

“Ah, but ther
Mrs, C

1, i |1
ks voryt UL
may not be ablo to helievn Tn anything
bofore he is _done—but then. he mus
not trifle &nm,_l
with such very '
ble h’m. it b
understoood. ]
“Don't Glara, hush!™ whispered
Alice, looking a little ashamod of this
argument,

“But why should I hnsh? Hugh says
just the same as Mrs, Crofton—it's very
provoking—but ¢hese active peopls do
not tnke into eon ion the treu-
bles of a thoughtful mind," Maurice

: '!'I'blﬁk vory likoly,"" snid I, with &
little complacency— *‘but remembter
this is all a digression— Alice, will you
come to London, or will you not?"
Alios got up and made n very protty
courtsey,  *No, please, Mrs. Crofton, 1
will not," snid that very uumanage-
able young lady. She looked so pro-
vokingly pretty, piquant, and attrac-
tive at the moment that I longed to
nish her. And Bertie was coming
jome! and her mind was irrotrievably
prejudicod against him: it was slmost
too much for humun patienco—but to
bo sure, when & woman s seven and
twenty, she has somo cort of right to
know her own mind.
At that moment little Clary Sedg-
wick, all in a flutter of pink ribbons,
came rustling into the room, her very
birief little skirts inflated with orinoline,
and rustling half as mnok an her mam-
ma's, n mininture fine lady, with per-
foct little gloves, a miraculous little
hat, and ineffuble embroideries all over
her; but with s ehild's face so sweet,
and n little princess’ air so enchanting,
that one could no more find fanlt with
the still more exquisite decorntions of
n bird or a flower.  Clary came 1o tell
her mamma that the carringe was at
the door, and little Mra Sedgwick
swopl off immediately, followoed by
Alice, to gt ready for her drive. They
were going to eall u‘:on somehndy near,
Clary remnined with me till they eamo
back—and Derwie was not longin find-
ing out his S:lnyfulluw. Derwic (my
boy was a vulgar-mindod boy, with a
strong preferonce for things over
thoughts, ns 1 have beforo said) stoml
specchless, lost in admiration of Clary’s
grandenr, ‘'I'hen he onst w certain
glance of half-comical comparison
upon his own coat, worn into unspoak-
able shabbiness by thiree weeks of huli-
duys, and upon big brown little hands,
garnished with cuts and seratehes, and
I am grieved to say not even sc clean
ns they might have been. When he
had a little recovered his first amazo-
ment, Derwio turned her round and
round with the tips of his fingers,
Clary was by no means unwilling—she
exhizitnd her easter splendor with all
the grace of n little belle.
“Mamma, isn't she grand?" said
Derwie, *‘isn't she pretty? I never
saw her look so pretty vefore.”
(i, Derwie, for shame!" said Clary,
holding down her head with a pretly
little affectation of confusion wonder-
ful to behold.

“For shame? Wl:f'? For yau know
you are pretty,” said my straightfor
ward son, *‘whether you are dressed
grand or not, Mamma did you ever
see her like this before? 1 never did.
Ishould just like to huve a great big
lass onse and prt you in, Clary, so
that you might always look just as you
look now.,"

“0Oh, Derwie!" cried Clary, again,
but this time with unaffected horror,
“I'd starve if you put me in thero!™
“No=beoause I'd bring you some-
thihg every day,” said Derwic, *all
my own pudding and every eake I got,™
and the poor women in the village
would be so ploased to come and look
at you, Clary; tell me what's the name
of this thing—I'11tell Susan Stubbs the
dressmaker all about you; they like to
see ladies in grand dresses, all the cot-
tage people; so do I: but I like to see
you the best of all!  Here, Clary,Clary!
don't go away! look at her little pink
gloves, mamma! and I say, Clary,
haven't you got aparasol?"*

“You silly boy, what do you suppose
I want with a parasol whoen I'm going
to drive with mamma?"' cried Clary,
with that indeseribable little toss of her

Lo )

end,
At that interesting moment the
mamma, of whom this delightful little
benuty was a reproduction, made her
nppearance, huuuningi pink gloves like
ary's, and rustling in lier rosy, shin-
ing silken draperies like a perfeot rose,
andnwy and fragrant, not even quite
full-blown yet, In spite of the bud by
her side.  Alice came after her, a little
demure in her brown silk gown, vory
affectionate, a little patronizing to the
pretty mothor and daughter—on the
whele, rather superior to these lovely
foolerios of theirs, on her eminence of
pwnrried woman. My protty Alice!
Hor gravity! notwithstunding she was
quite ns much a child as either of them,
was wonderfully smusing, thongh she
did not know it. They went down-
stairs with thelr pleasapt feminine
rustle, charming the echoes with their
pleasant voiees. My boy Derwie, en-
tirely captivated by Mrs. Sedgwick's
sudden appearance on tho scone, an
enlarged edition of Clary, follow
them to the door, vainly attempting to
lay up some memoranda in his boyish
m{ud for the benefit of Susan Stubbs.
Pleased with them all, I turned to the
window to see them drive away, when,
lo! there sudienly emergod sut of the
ourtaing the durk and agitated face of
Johnn'e Harley. Hud we saldanything
in our late conversation to wound the
sensitive mind of the cripple? He had
been there sll the time.

o CHAPTER XI.

«Johnnie, is there anything the mat-
ter? Why have you been sitting theref))
oried L i

“0Oh, no, there's nothing the matter,"
sald, Johnnie, in sueh & tonv as n wild
beast making o snap at one might have
used if it had possedsed tho facult
words. **1 wns there because L ha

ned to be there before you came in
he roow, Mrs, Crofton; 1 beg your par-
dow! I dont menn to be rude.’'

I think it is quite necessary you-
should say me much,’ said I; “your
sisters and I have been talking hero for

ame time, quite unaware of your pres-
mee. That is not becoming. No one
ought to do such things, especially a
yolttmgmnnol right fesling like your-
self.’

“0Oh, you think I have right feel-
ing+" eried Johnnie bitterly, *'you
think 1 sm man enough to know what
honor means? That is something, at
lenst. I have been well brought up,
haven't I1? Mrs. Crofton,” continned
the unfortunate youth, **you were rath-
or hard Maurioe just now—I heard you,
and he deserves it, If I were like
Muurice, I should be ashamed to be as

o

\
l nentral colorsd

| ﬂ!:rw
bad he should be mis- | most

— -
of evorything; but you'll
he frank t maE ﬂt“i Aliee
spenk of kéeping house ny moth-
op and Johmmmia? W hyy! v, anil
n little A

now, in sp

' " |||m':| all

ay hﬁm

if he did not

pive it himself. could
I a:plnln the naturalness of poor
Alice's antici ons? | had not n

word to sny - his questions took me en«
tirely by surprise, and struck me dumb
~Iit was unauswerable,

“You do not say anything, sald
John=ie, vehemently. ** Why does
Alioo mlrpme she will have to take oare
of me all oy life through?—why should
I go to contribute that alternstive of
shade which makes the landscape pie-
turesque ! —picturesque ! exclaimed
poor Johnnio , nrenthing out the words
upon & long broath of wrath and indig-
nation; *is that all [ am good for? Do
you suppose God has made me in a
man's form, with u man's heart, only
to ndd a subtle charm to another man's
happiness by the contrast of my mis-
ory? 1 believe in no such thing, Mrs,
Crofton. Is that what Alice moesns; ™
“I believe in no such thing either,”
said I, relieved to be able to sy some-
thing; **and you forget; Johnnic, that
the same life Aliee assigned to you she
ohose for herself. She thought, I sup-
pose, becwuse your health is not strong
—that vou would choose to live at home
—sho thought —"'

“Mre. Crofton." sald Jonnnie. “why
don’t yon say it emt? The thought—
but why suy theught—ahe byow T was a
cripple, and debarred from the joyous
life of man; she thought that to such as
me no heavenly help conld come; it did
not oocur to her that perhaps there
might be an angel in the spheres who
would love me, suecor me, give me o
lnce among the happy—yes, even me!
Cou think 1 speak like a fool,” con-
tinued the young man, tne flush of his
excitement brightening all his faco,
and the natural superlatives of vou'h,
all the warmer and stronger for the
physical infirmities which seemod to
shut him out from their legitimate use,
ouring to his lip, sand so | should
ive been but for the divine chance
that hrought me here, AL, Mra, Crof-
ton, you did rot knew what an Easter
of the gonl yon were asking mo to, I
came only s bor, searvcely aware of the
dresry colors in which fll’u lay before
ms. Now 1 ean Jook at these droary
colors only hy way ef Alice’s contrast
—to make the reality more glorions—
for 1, too, shall have the home and the
life of n man!’

He stopped, not because his worils
wore exnnusted, but because breath
failod him-—he stood before wo, raising
himself out of his habitunl stoop of
weakness, strengthened by the inapir-
‘ng forco of the great delusion, which
gave color to his face and nerve to his
hand. Cooking at him so, his wordi
did not soem such sad, bitter, heart-
brenking folly as they were. Poor
boy! poor Jofinnie how would le fall
prostrate to the cold, unconsolatory
carth, when this spell was spoken |
eould have cried over him, as he stood
there dofying me: he had drunk that
cup of Circe —but he did not know in
hiv momentary intoxicat on that it was
poison to him,

“My dear Johnnie,” spmd I, “I am
viry plad of nnything that makes vou
happy—but there is surely no oceasion
to speak so stmng]r Alice, I must
remind you again, chose exactly the
same life for horself that she supposed
for you :
“Allce has had her youth and her
choice,” sald Johnnle, with a enlmer
tone, and sinking, his first exeltemoent
over, into 4 chair; “*but she does not
think Maurice is likely to share that
gray life of her—Maurice, who, as you
say yourself, is of no use in the world
~nor Harry, whom they have all for-
golten now Le If in Australia, nor the
children at home; only mamma when
she is old, and Johnnie—well, it is of
no use speakin. A man's business is
not ta speak, bat to work."'

“That i1 very trun, rertmnly," said
I; »but tell me, will you—if it is not
wrong to ask—what has made this
great change in your ideas, all at
oncef"

“Ah. Mrs, Crofton, don’t yon know?*’
eried Johnnie, hlushining, a soft over-
Eowuring vouthful blush, which would

ave done no diseredit to Clura her-
sell; und the poor foolish hoy looked at
me withanappeuling, triumphant look,
a4 if he at once entreated me to say,
and defied me to dony, that #4e was al-
together an angel. and he the very hap.
pivst of hoys or men.

My dear boy,” said I, “don't be
angry with me. I've known you all
my life, Jolinnie 1 don't mean to say
a word against Miss Reredos—but tell
me, hins tnere been any explanation
hetween her and youh'

He hesitated o momont, bloshing
still,

“No,"" he sald, after a panse; “no—I
have not been able to arrange my
thenghts at all vet, I have thought of
nothing but—hbut herself—and this un-
imaginable hope of happiness—and I
am o man of honor, Mrs. Crofton, I
will not speak to her till L know wheth-
er I have anything but love to offer
not beenuse I am so ba e us to suppose
tgut money could revommend n mwan
to hicr, or so foolish us o think that 1
will ever have nuything beyond income;
[put when T do speak, you understand,
g{rn. Crofton, it is not for yngue love-
aking, but to ask her to b my wife,"

o luoked at me with his sudden air
of manbood and independence, again
'sdmoewhat definnt, Heaven help the

r boy! 1heard myself groaning
oud in the extremity of my bewilder-
ment and eonfusion; poor Johnnie,

th his saperb self assumption!-he,
H. ortnight ago, the cheerfullest of boy

Invalids, the kindest of widow's sons!

und she, five years older than he, at

o lowest reckoning, wn experiencod
Loung lady, with dreams of settlements
and trosseaus ocoupying her mature
mind! Alack, alack! what was to
come of it? I sat silent, almost gapin
al wonderment at the boy. At luli
onught at the iden of nsking him what
\his prospects or intentions were—
though without an idea that he had
any prospects, or knew in the least
what he was talking about,

“You spoke of income, Johnnlsi may
1 ask what yor wore thinking ofp™
Johnnie blushed once more, th

aftor m ditferent fashien; he
dential and eager—like himself,

“I have told no one else," he said,
“but I will tel! you, Mrs, Crofion, net
only because you are our oldest friend,
but hoonuse I have just told you some-
thing 80 .anoh more impartsnt, I-—I
have  written some nobody

knews!"
“Oh, you poor boy!'' cried I, quite
thankful to be able on less delioate

grew confi-

\uulmu ho 5. I'm not so useless

ground to make an outery o'er him;

"idon’t you think half the peaple in the
enuntry have written something? <and
arn to make an income by that?”

“[ beg your pardon. ' snid Jotinnie,
Pwith dignity, “but (s asceptod, Mes,

Crafton —<thut makes all the aitvreen
 Half the Qolﬂr‘t don't have Lo

from lhnl bm&he.!a‘ll'l! n)‘i‘ng that :tu
viry an sh it on the
“m.lgno'wm!. t‘hng'm show you the
[lotter,'* adda | my young author. hlush.
Ing once more, and putting his j.und to
his breast “I have it horn, "

And there it was, mnrding}y. to m
Intenso  wonderment—and Johnnies
hopes had, ho yever small, an actual
foundation, On the book about to be
published on “the usual toerms" the
Eonr I)O{ had bullt up his castle. Here

o was to bring Miss Reredostoa fairy
bower of love and litorature —which,
alas! [ doubted would be very little to
that young Iady's taste; it I dared
not tell ghnnlo #o —poor, dreaming,
foolish eoripplesboy! Nothing after-
war s, porhaps, would taste so swoot
as that delusion, and though the nat-
ural ides that *It would be kindness to
undecsive him' of course moved me
strongly, I had not the holdness to try,
knowing very well that it wonld do no
good, nﬁlo must undeceive himself,
that was ovident. Thank Ileaven he
was so young! Whon his eyes wore
openad he would be the bitterest and
most miserable of misanthropes for a
few months, and thon, it was to be
hoped things would mend. 1 saw no
other ending to Johnnie's romance,
But he went hobbling sway from me
with his stick and his stonp, as full of
his momentary fallacions happiness, as
il he had been the handsome yvoung
prinee of the fairy tale, whom the love
of Miss Reredos woulll charm back to
his proper comeliness,  Alus, poor
Johnnie! If his Laura had wronght
that miracle T fear the spell was still
Impossilile, for lack of the love—mirne-
nlous magic! the only tallsman whick
even in a falev-tale can cliurm the lost
heauty haek.

To he continued,
D ———
American Children, and Horses
Bt Nicholus for Optaber,

American boys are quite a3 brave
anil active as any In the world, and
lenrned  travelers tell ug they know
more than any boys yot discoverad in
the solar system. = Likewisw, the Amer-
fean girl is aweet and good and troe -
as hright as any girl in Enrope. For
all this, American boys and girls <o
not, ns a rule, vide horseback, It is
true, some country lm_r_w. enst pnd wost,
ride fearlessly and well, but the ma-
jority of boy and girl riders have
l'”nlili!il. by the uid of o rafl-fence, on
the back of n farm-horss. and when
they were mounted the horso either
lnughed in his mane or ingloriously
tumbled the rider over his head. Tt is
very strange thatin such aland of
horses so few boys and girls know how
to ride. It is a mistako to think that,
when Dobbin has been brought to the
fonee and you have climbed on his
back, this is riding. Not even the
most uncommonly bright girl or the
most learned boy onn ride without in-
struction.  One has to learn this art,
just as one must learn toplay the piano
or to mount a bicyele.
Let us consider the horse, see what
he islike, and then, perhaps, we may
learn what it means to ride. A horse
is an animal with a large brain, and,
though he seldom speaks, von may be
sure he thinks and hns & mind of his
own, Besides this, he has four legs.
These are important things to remem-

HOW FAST DOES LIGHT TRAVEL?

Exporiments About to be Made to Deters
mine the Question,
Cleveland Leader,
I mportantexperiments are to be made
ut the East Ead by Professor Albert A-
Mishelson,under Governmont auspiees,
to determing more necnratoly than ever
hoforo the velooity of light. Mr.Michol.
son isa young man who graduated from
thoe Naval Aeademy, Annapolis, Md, in
1878, 'He oame to Cloveland in May
of this vear, and is now connected with
the Case School of Applisd Sclences,
Aftor his graduation he remained at the
Naval Acadomy in Annapolis and un.
dertook patient experiments to detor-
mine how fast light teavels,  The most
aceurate previous conclusions on this
point were those of M. Cornu, mado at
tho Observatory at Paris in 1874, The
veloeity of light, according to these ex-
periments, was 500,400 kilometres, or
nearly 186,584 miles, per scoond. Mr.
Michelson, in his experiments in 1871,
arrived at a veloeity of 100,040 kilome-
tres or 186,980 miles per socond,. While
lie was experimenting Professor Simon
Noweomb of Washington, Saperintend-
ont of the Nautical Almanac,visited An-
napolis and interested himself in Mr.
Michelson's operations.  Mr.Newcomb
did not helleve the result obtained was
as olose a8 possible, and with Mr.
Michelson's nssistance undertook ex-
petiments of his own at Washington,
He arrived at the conclusion slightly
difforing from Mr, Michelson’s figures,
but has not yet published the rosults ho
obtained the same result asat thist.  He
then askd Mr. Michelson to repent his
experiments,  The Intter hns ngrecd to
do #o at Cleveland, and preparations
for the work are almost complote.
The cost will be abont =1,200, and
will he horne by the Bache selentifie
fund.  Tho «ite of the experiments is
the grounds of the Case Schonl at the
Enst End. Here two buildings have
hoen erected by E. P Ingersoll, the
well-known contracter and builder of
Logan streot,  The larger bnilding, 16
by 45, feet containg a smull engine and
the ohief apparatus,  Two thousand
feot wost of it i s small building con-
taining n stationary mirror,  These
bnildings have been ereeted, and the
apparatus will be ready for work in
nbont two weeks,  The machinery and
manner of the experiments are quite
complicated.  In brief, however, o ray
of sunlight is thrown epon a slowly re-
volving mirror, whenee it is reflected
upon the stationary mirror two thou-
sand feet away, and from there reflect-
ol ek over the same path, As the re-
volving mirror turns slowly the return-
ing ray s moved slowly to one side.
The velocity of the light i measuprd
by a caleulation of the varions distances
from mirrors to mirrors, angels, rapid-
ity and distance of movement of the re-
volving mirror, distance of movement
of the returned ray, ete, Professor
Michelson thinks that when he gets at
work he can eanclude his experiments
and investigations in ahont three weeks,
The work will be closely watched by
scientists interested in  that subject.
The velociiy of light has an important
bearing upon astronomical caleulations
and the experiment will be ons of con-
siderable value,  Professor Michelson,
though o young man, has n raputation
as a eareful, rolinble, and conscien-
tious investigator. His being placed
in charge of the Department of Phys.
ies of Case School i3 evidencs that he
is an accomplished scientist,

. —
‘allures In Savage Education,
Lon ton standard

ber—he stands on four legs and ecan
think for himself. He also has ears.
and, though he is not given to conver-

that is said to him,
per—good or bad—and mav be eross
anid
cheerful, patient, and Kind,
proaching such a clever cres uee, it is |
clear a bov or girl must be cinally pa-!
tient, kind, cheerful, and good-natnred,
Unless you are as good o= n horse, you
nave no right to get upon his hack.
Of course, there are hiad horses, bt
they nre not fit for riding, nnd are used
only to drag horse-cars or do other
common work. All riding horses fit
for the society of boys and girls nre
good horses, not merely for walking or
Enlluplng. but morally gool—gontle,
ind, patient, ecareful, nnl obedient
Any boy or girl, over seven years of
age, witha brave heart and swady
hand, and nlso sweect-tempored, gentle,
kind, and thonghtful, ean learn to ride.
All others must sit in n box on whee's
and be dragged about,

sation, he hears and mulur'_-tnm!et much [ grreat wrong done im, and i anxious
Ho also has a teme- | G Ghaae himseif to the Queen and  win

What Cotewayo Is hrought here for
it s havd to say.  He is understood to
be weiriated with the sense of some

a physician,  But in a ftew yoar< he de

roots again.

kempt, unwashed savage. HBungari,
the Australian—and instances might
unfortunately be quoted almost without

Latin better than the Governor himself,
But ho soon escaped to the busn, de-
elaring that edueation had been of no
use but to make him oconscious of his
misery. This, it is by no means un-
likely, may be the only rosnlt of Cetes
wayo's visit,  Like ungarl, “the
Rlack Fellow,”” and young Djammel-
Eddin, Schamyl's won. who died of
weariness, after exchauging the gay
society of St. Petorsburg for the rude
life of Cirenssinie may discover wants
he never knew, and return to Zalaland
or the Cape having learned that*  where
Ignoranee is bliss “tis folly to be wise**
L ——

A Queen's Thoughts,
St James Garette.
It takes o good many operations of
the mind to make up whnat justly ean
be enlled thought: and as the Ronmani-
an Queen herself mnde this observa-
ton, it may fairly be suggested that
the title under which her collection of
ingenious, witty, thoughtful notes has
been brought out is not u perfoctly (p-
proprinte onc. They nre all written
with wonderful neatness and nlcoty: a
most importart point, considering how
the whole charnoter of o maxim mny
be altered by the omission or substiiu.
tion of n word,  One rans the risk of
falling inte stme pervorson of meaning
in endenvoring to turn into plain Eng-
lish  “thoughts™  written in  perfeer

sortod civilization and, bereft of olothes
and culture, took to the jungle and
Admiral Fitzsroy s Jemmy
Button,who in England had worn gloves | honors which some of the students have
and bosts, reverted in Terre del Fuego
a yoar or two afterward to a nakod, un-

end—took prizes at college and, spoke

It s at tha nesan

more Hlourishing condition than eves
before, and I must confess that I was
Entlﬁad to hear of the distinguished

- | oughly.

obtained from the Univorsity of Lome
don. That is n practical test of the
highest importance. I venture to say
80 beeanse | was for twelve or thire
teen yvears Examiner of the Unlv

of London, and therefore know
there is no bettor test of capacity thas
is there afforded.  Tho experiment has
shown that thore are hundreds of we-
men who have the eapacity and power
to do the work of medical practitioners
Just ns well as it has been done by the
great majority of their brothers, im
under these oircumstances, thoy sl

not be allowsl and oncouraged to take
up the profession, Ieannot understand.
It may interest you, as I happened for
the past twelve months to be & membor
of the Medizal Acts commission, if I
Ay a word or two as to the redolts se
ar as they affect you, 1 am obliged to
speak  gunrdedly, beeanse it was only
this morning that I signod the re

of the comuittes, which has not yet
Ihl-vl‘l Inid before Her Majesty, Butl
think I may, without jmpripricty, go
s0 fur as to =ay that the commission=
ers were deeply impressed with the ime-
portance of the guestion of medieal ods
ucation for women.  Amd, if I may be
allowed 1o say so, I think they wore
all struck withe power anil moderation
of a statement made by Mes, Garrett
Anderson, I think yon il are very
much  hor debtors for what <he has
done for yvou. I the reeommenda-
tions of that commission he cnrried
out, whether there be one port holo or
muny  for admission to the Mwdical
Rogister. the way will not be closed
neaingt women.'

-

Fronch, Thoe attempt, however, s
worth making: and hote are o number
of the “Penses" of Queen Ellzaboth, se-
locted on no partienlar principle from
the first half of the volume:

Women are bad throngh the fault of
men: men are bad theough the fanlt of
women.

“'he man loves above all the woman;
the woman loves above all the ohilldren,
[Hore of course the fuller meaning  be-
longing in French to the word 7
i“in the English lost, ] .

“The savage womin 5 o beast of bur-
den: the Turkish woman an aninnl of
Tuxury: the European woman n little of
both.  [In the French wwe bele a done
fine: n horse for either saddle or
shafts, ]

“The honest woman is to the woman
who Is lost only 0 looking-zlnss in
which the latter secs her wrinkles, and
which in her rage she wounld like to
smnsh.

“Uogquetry is not alwavs a bait; it is
somotimes a shield,

“A woman ¢mits sometimes o daring
opinion but she retires shocked if she
is tuken at her word.

“Several of the thoughts about wo-
men are antransintable, by reason of
the double significance attached to the
word fimme, The following, for in-
stance: “La fome du monde roste diflie
eilement e fovnns e som mari:"
Women the eorners of whose mouths
hang down are, wesuppose, ill-tempers
ed; in which case the following picce
of andvice is excellant:

13 not marry a womnin the corners
of whose mouth hang down: the mouth
itself might be a cherry, but you would
all the same find the frait bitter,

oIn masters of selonce women are so
much aeenstomed to be treated as of no
account thut they mistrost savans who
treated them seriously,

“A woman is stoned for an notion
which may be committed by a man of

the rewarid of 1 recoversd reputition.

ill-natured, or sweetstempered, | [y adid tion, he comes with a view of
In. ap-| heing passel throueh the usual routine | jndgments,

|
by which savages are supposed o be

tanght how good it 15 to Le at peace
with people who have many guns and |
make el powder.  Ho will be taken
to the Tower and the reviews, and will |
be softened by inoculntion with the
ways of “awietein the drawing rooms
of the amalile ladies who have constitn-
ted themselves iis Envoys Extraordi-
nary and Agents in Advance.  Then,
we presume, he isto go home @ better
and wiser man, and profiting by the |
lessons learned in his *‘respectable
lodgings™ in the Falhiam Road, resumo
liis reizn on reformed prineiples.  Hut,
in truth, it must e admitted that the |
experiment of impre-sirz savages with
the stamp of ¢ivilization, and thon
sending them back as misalonaries of

Maria Mitchell, 2

has been the presiding genius of the

“Woman's Journal."" us regularly as
commencement itsolf, hag come the

department.  Ono never finds her
finer mood than when hostess of the
dome, ¥irst and foremost, Marvia
Mitehell is an Intoresting  woumnin—uoi-
iginal, stimulating. Her raoy talk is
free from ennt or :'mn'«.mliunulhf‘. aml

shioek.  Her spivited salutation imparts
the impulse to conversation,  Her sur-
roundings are at once the chief topivs
of our talic.  "The parlor in whicn we
find ourselves is curionsly dividind be-
twoen society and sefence,  Belind the |
railing at one stand the chronograph
and tEv solemn  side-real clook. l’ir-
tween them, in’ the vine-framed win-
dow, i3 a bust of Mary Somerville, pro-
sented to Vassar College by Frances
Power Cobbe, Two tall book enses

Laplace's “Mecanique Coleste™ to the
volume of Longfellow. Here isa pic
ture of Humboldt in his study, there
some astronomical cups and sauncecs,
each adorned with an astronomer’s
portrait, = On this table are books of
uumfrnl;:qluttm from many of the
people best worth knowing on both
sides of the Atlantic. The vines of the
window away gently in the still June
morning. On one sidewe look down
iato n quaint little glardan. with a sug-
gestion of old world sleepiness and
ulet. Here grow the first roses and

e last chrysanthemums, FKFrom the
opposite window we see broad, rolling
lawns, and beyond, the distant Cats-
kills. But the last guest has arrived
and breakfast Is announced. We form

t}: line, pm‘mdanua bt«;lng regulated by
¢ yoars of graduation, s flight
of steps, through hoavy bsrwa doors,

and we are in the dome itself, Over
our heads the great equatorial telescopo
points silently heavenward, itsell &
work as marvellous s the wonders it

als. In ita solomn presence eur
chistter seoms frivolous; but we rdflect
that this is the oneday in the year on
which the grim old telescope i to
*reccive.'’ except for strictly sclentific
purposes,

—— § —

Never lose your oenter, r*::.‘ or
courage, ner change plaus in of
the enemy,

For nearly 20 years Marin Mitohell !
Vasear observatory, and, with every | Rivor Chief's son, educated him in En-
June, wyrites a correspondent of the |

salomo party” for the students of hor munofocturing thom out of bits of codar
in bhark,

of Minnesotn by special act of the Leg- |

| with the history of such failures—from

contain o friendly crowd of books frum | mereus as they are conspicuous. In

thi= *culture in six lessons,”” has been
tried cften, and often failed.

Sir George Simpson tolls us that he
tonk ":ill;manu wrry,” . Columbia

glingl, and sent him home,  Dut #ll
that he preserved of his exotie eiviliza-
tion was the art of playing cards and

Hole-in-the-D v, he  Sloux
Chlef, was so “oivillzed ' that o lived
in n brick house in St. Paul, drove a
trotting horde, and was made o citigen |

islaturs. Yet ©H. Day, Esq.." s he

often gives the listener an  electric : was offivially styled, proved the leader

of the massacres a fow years later, and
ane of the most ruthless of the fivmls
who desolated the frontier,

The history of Amerien I8 studded

that of the Unlveristy of Henrico for
the instraction of “*ye salvages," to the
rosy colored datn in the latest report
of tne Commissioner of Insdia Afairs,
No doubt examples of an opposite char-
neter might be cited; but history shows |
that the instances of failure are us nu-

1659 **John Beauchamp,' a Virginia
tribesman, was educated in Engiand,
but profited little by his opportuuities,
General Oglethrope took another sav-
age youth to London with him, and
did not send him back to Georgia until
Lie had sequired all l.heﬂpallsh and no-
complishments of the fine gentleman,
Yot within & yonar the dandy vagaboml
had laid aside his laced coat, his peri-
wig. hisz clonded cane, and his feweled
snuit-hox, and returned to his priml-
tive lianits and former life. Louis X1V
took promising Indisns to Versailles,
educuted then, nnd then, after mating
them with well dowered ladies sent
them back. As a rule they got intoxi-
eated on tne first night of thelr arrival,
divided their finery among their un-
traveled relatives, whipped their dolud.
od brides, and then ran wild in the
woods, *‘the noblo savage' of reality,
though not of romance.

General Lofayette took a son of
Corn Planter, an Onieda Chief, with
him to France, trained him in the first
sohools and the most biillinnt society,
and married him to a beautiful womsn.
But he had soarcely returned to his
tribe beforo he abandoned his wife,who
was found wandering through the for-
est in miseryjand hun{nr by Araon Burr,
during his memorable journey from
New York to Canada. A Brazillan

perfect honor,

“Women are considerod unjnst he-
eanse they are impressionable: but im-
pressions are often more  just thoan
It is the question of the
Jurs and the judge,

=X woman who is nnhinppy is a flow-
er exposed to the north wind; she re-
mains for a long time a bud, and when
shae onght to burst fnto bloom she fades.

“Women seck to counternct in their
ehildren the defects of their husband
and those of bis family,

<A womun who [5 not understood is
a woman who does not understand othe
ers. (Femme incomprise' in the orig-
inul, 1%, of eourse, much better than *'a
woman who is not understood’ in the
translation.)

1 is beeanse men are wanting in ar-
tistic sentiment that women paint
themsolves: if they had any feeling for
the pleturesque, rice powder jtselt
wonld disappear,

sMon destrovs widi ho,ns like a bull,
or with paws like a bear: woman by
nibbling like n mouse or by embracing
like a serpent.,

“Moen stwdy women as they study the
bharometer, but they only understand
the day afterward.”

The idea that o womnn must embel-
lish the finery she puts on and he the
ornament of her own ornaments isthus
happily expressad: Lo foillotlc n'cst
pag e olose indifferente; elle fait de nons
wn ohjel Fardamme « condition que sons
soige s fa parnre de Yotre porure,”

“From selfishness men make severer
luws for women than for themselves.

“Often the virtue of 1 woman must
be very great, it has to suffice for two.
“Forgiveness is almost indifference;
while love lasts forgiveness is inipossi-
ble,  *You hate the unhappy woman
whom you would have Iikmll to console,
soan exoellent housewife is always in
n stato of despair; one would often like
the house perfectly kept and more
peacofal.”

i A —ee.

Women as Leaders,

Denver Tribune.
At the annual distribution of prizes
to the students of the London school
of Medicine for Women, Prof. Huxley
presidal, and made the prosentation
of the prizes, In his brief address, he
gnid: *'It may be that we are to look
to women herenfter as the iatellectual
wud moral leaders of the universe.
It muy be, on the other hand, thet men
will rotain the lead which the order of
things hus hitherto given themj; but,
shoulil they do so, I eamnot understand
that it should make the slightost difter-
ence to the in portance and the daty on
tho part of womentthat they should do
all they van to render themselves use-
ful members of the community, Nor
should it prevent those who have any
influence in this world from endeavor-
ing to onable woman to take up any
oareer for which she is fitted. 1do
not understand why froe trade in theso
matiars should not apply everywhere,
why free access to every calling shonld
not be thrown open to every human
being, 'The future will show whether
the experiment now heing made is wise
or unwise. Ihave always tuken great
interest inthe experiment, which has
new been working ten yoars, and 1 ¢
ulate you upon the report which
08 just been read, as it shows olearly
that this has not been w mere flash in

Bolocado gradusted in the University
of Bahin, and pracitived for a time »s

titution ls doing its work thor-

Written Remains of the Exyptians,
Cionwl Wonls

Most of the written  remains of nn-
vient Egypt are religions,  Many con-
sist of hymns to the gods, and havo &
withos of their own,  Others are ljets
of oblation= or spoils taken in war.
These have no more litorary pretepe
tions than an auctioneer's eatalogue or
an inventory of furniture. They give
us,  however, n vivid iden of Eg/ptian
belongings, The manifold productions
nwl riches of uneient Egypt are no-
where sot fourth in more detuil than in
what is known as the “tiroat Harris
Papyrus.” which contains divers of
these summaries. It wns found ina
tomb, and mensures 140 feot long by
16] Inehes broad,  Heee we rend of the
barge of cedar with rivets of gold-plas-
ed hrass and eabing adorned with pree-
fous stones: of honses with doors and

lintels of gold surrounded by gardens
planted with all kinds of froits= and
tanks for water fowl and fish. Beside

thes=e are granaries of corn and treas-
uries filled or temples presented with s
surprising amount of misecllancons
property, paint, spirits of wine. honey,
oil, linen overconts, embroidered caps,
incense, silver dishes and ladles. rir
omons, cedarharps, bundles of writing
reeds, wax, leather sandals, turquoises,
perfumes, images, necklaces, wine,
colored  bhedelothes, ete. The most
careful inventory was made of the sev-
eral items. and in every ease the exact-
amount of the articles in store scems te
be set down. For instance, in one
place we find o racord of K23.510 orys-
tal beds: in another of 20,005 pota of
frankincense, while one eedar rule
figures by itself, Poeside theso dead or
dry goods, we have astonishing lists of
cattle and birds. especially pigeons,
ducks and geese.  Hers we are struck
by evidence of mueh that was eminent-
Iy business like and prosaic among the
old Egyvptians, It is true that their re-
liglon especially, at least so far as the
offerings mude by the King represented
the generosity of the people. was mark-
ed by marvefous and abundant devo-
tion: the adornments of the temples not
being brought to a foeus in some inner
shrine, but shown in the capping of sa-
ered obelisks with solid gold., and the
covering of huge holy walls insido and
out with costly seulpture. Dot thongh
this indicatos n eertain profusencss of
expeniditure. nothing is more striking
than the minute economy and attention
to details exhibited in what may be
called the sacred rent roll, summaries
of ublations, and the like. The chron-
icler earefully distinguishes between
the “ducks' and the “ducklings.'' of-
fered to Ra, the sliced, salted and pre-
pared f1gh, the erowns, nosegays, chnins
and handfuls of flowers, and the exact
amonnts of these severnl items are set
down. Inthe “Girent Harris Papyras,'
now in the British Musenm, and trans-
lated in the *“Records of the Past,
there are many of these entries. and im
overy ense the totals of the goods in
question are precisely recorded, There
are, o . 1,075,800 nosegeys of ve
tables —it does not say what proportion
of these were onions—as against 11.000
nosegays of corn und 410 of lotus.
Thus in these chronicies we have evie
denee of both extreme profusion and

i precise economy of the nicest reckons-

ng nnd the most liberal abunidanoe.
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One Wedding Enough.

E. Y. Bun.

The people of Geneseo, N, Y., are
aroused over @ seasation in society
cireles, the fucts of which have hut re-
contly come to light. That the par-
ties to the aftair belong to the very best
socioty inthe town only serves add an
incrensing interest to the affuir. Some
time since invitations were issued for
the wedding of Miss Minnie Curtis, of
Genneseo, and Dr. Frank Smedley, of
Avon.  The time fised for the weddi
was near at hand, and as the ])llﬂ!lltﬂﬁ
the bride are wealthy poople prepars-
tions for the wedding were made on &
grand scale and an clegant wardrobe
was purchased for the brlde, A few
daye sines, however, s rumor became
eurrent upon the streets of Geneseo, to
the effect that the would-be-bride and

m had already been married.
or o time this rumor was emphsti-
cally deniu&hy the friends of both

riies, THe truth of the rumor was
nally established, however, by the
confession of Miss Curtis, herself.
Skh stated that while out riding with
Dr. Smedley last June, he dared her
to marry him, » challenge which she
nccepted, and the coremony was per-
formed by s clergyman in Henrletta
They intended to keep the whole affair
u secret, but somehow it leuked out,

Mr. and Mrs. Curds, therefors sent
notes 1o the invited gucsts statlug thst
the ceremony would not take Jalm ne
wreviously intended.  Dr. Smedley and
Illl wife will go to Germany, W
the doctoe will complete his modieal
education.

— - —

A contemporary nsks: *How shall
women carry their purses to frustrate
thioves?' Why, curry them empty.
Nothing frustrates o thief more than
anatoh @ woman's purse, after follow-
ing her half a mile, and then find that
it contains nothing but a recipe for

the pan of hasty enthusiasm, but that | spiced peaches and a faded photograpd
the jns 1o a v 'o‘}mé’::: $

dmother,
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